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. l OPEN DEALING IN FAINI.

" Wever iet the surface of the ground
crust over,

Pure water for the cow if you want
pura milk from the cow.

Look for lice on the little chickens
which do not seem to be thriving.

Sour milk Is good for the little
chicks. CGood for (4 laying hens also.

Spray the ecurrant and gooseberry
bushes with white helebore to kill the

worms.

Fead the lambs a mixture of oats,
wheat bran and oll meal {f you want
them to make specially rapld growth.

Sow some rape for the pigs. It can
be drilled In or broadcasted. It will
be ready for pasturing in about M0Ove
weeks,

It weeds gets up before the corn
run a weeder throngh the fleld. It
will knock the weeds out and will
bring up the corn {aster.

The farmer who tests his seed corn
is the farmer who s saved the dis-
appointment of planting a whole fleld
and not having any of It come up.

Tt Is the pig that growe right from
the start which proves the most profit-
able animal to raise. See that condi-
tions are right to produce the best re-
sulta.

Too much stock on the pastura lg a
mistake, It provides insufficlent food
for the stock and causes them to graze
It down so close as to permanently in-
jure it.

It takes generous feeding to bulld
up the muscle cells broken down by
the hard work of the busy season. You
cannot do this by feeding corn to your
horses. Feed oats.

A bull's s bull to some farmers, ne
matter of what breed, or color, or dis
position. But never was greater mis-
take made by a farmer than this, The
bull {s more than half of the herd.

The farmer who puts off securing
his seed corn until the last thing and
then plants anything he ean get ready
qulekly deserves no sympathy when
his cornflelds prove a disappointment.

There i{s auch a thing as false econ-
omy in feeding. If a third more ex-
pense in feeding gives you three times
the profit, you can easily figure. out
the wisdom of generous rations. Feed
wisely, but not niggardly.

On the fitst rainy day now got the
haying tools in shape. Haying will
be upon us almost before we realize
ft. This pronilses to be a good hay-
Ing year. Prices may be lower, but
the larger crops will bring the profits
up to fully what they were last year.

Wet wood is an aggravation, and
there ls a temptation to use coal ol
to hurry matters. But don't do It
Many & person has tried it and been
injured or fatally burned. But why
wot wood at all? Why not havll the
wood supply under sheltsr angd so far
ahead that it will have good time to
season.

Eacysted worms In sheep cannot be
reached by drugs. Treatment must
bs preventive. The mature Wworms

‘must be expelled from the bowels by

the administration of a vermifuge,
surface waters must be avoided and
pastures known to be infected should
be pastured by other stock for a year

ers’ Institutes you attended to work
for you. There Is chance for Improve
ment in the methods on almost every
farm. There is an easler or better
way of doing things than has been im
practice, Get next to the new ways,
save all the Iabor you can without
danger of jecpardizing the crop.

back to within an inch of the bottom.
On the opposite side of the can make

& similar slit and then cut out the
tin between these two slits on ons
side. Round off the corners at the
open end. Take a plece of broom ban-
dle and drive a nail through the bot-
tom of the centec.of the can and inte
the conter of the broom handle and
there you are. The scoop is complets.
Perbaps not guite as strong & B

boughten one but very serviceable.

Systematic rotation of crops will
prove moest efective (n overcoming
all corn pests, esnecially root
sueh as the roo! louse and the it
feremt corm root worms The com
plant is the one upon which they
thrive and If It Is removed from
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CHAPTER VL

When we met at breakfast the next
morning there were no signg of the
breach between Vincent and mysslf
except his unusuoal pallor, which sug
gested to me that he, too, had spoot a
sleepless night.

The girls were inclined to jeo'te our
solemn faces, but =0 long as the meal
passed off withaut disclosing that
something was amiss between us I did
not care. All day we saw nothing of
each other, but this was not unusual,
as we always pursued diferent
courses. [ spent most of my time
with Agatha Fourth, the only honor
able, whom 1 found to be a really de
lightful girl and certainly the posses
sor of remarkable musical talent.

In the evening the others went oml
to row on the lake and left Agatha
Fourth alone with me. She sat at ths
piano and played everything she
could think of, while I lay on a bhroad
divan where 1 could watch her and
listen to the soft music.

1 suppose that my bad night had
something to do with the fact thal
I was boor enough to fall asleep while
the beautiful Agatha Fourth was play
Ing for me. Certainly 1 know that ]

wn"\s‘ .?‘y |

empty drawing Tvom g 212 oolinch =t
night enjoying the illuzicn for a bLried
ihour.”

“No,” sald Vincent, =cftly, “1 den’

‘think It was vain: I think it was the
‘most natural thing u the world, s-—
‘—andé I'm glad you (did it," he euded
rather lamely.
° The secretury lanzhed. and 1 w-n
dered what there was abonr the =aa=il
that made Vinesnt rave over 2. Then,
s his eves wandored to her halsy, ne
sighed,

“"Why sighest
she umiled at him.

*I was just thinking about some
thing.”
© "Abeup what?

“You don’t want to hear?”

thou, ok, furnace?

“Ah! But] do!"
“All right, then.,” Hea turned on hey
‘swiltly., “1 was just lcoking.” he =a s

“at your hair. I'll bet the anzols Lave
halos like that.”

. The secretacy biushed. “It's horrid
halr,” she sald. giving it a vindl=tios
Iittla pull that only brought it to 2
more charming disarray. 1 hate '
calor of It. Why, when I was a chli
‘I pevar could bear to have the hercines

was guilty of that appalling rudeness
for 1 was suddenly brought to a stats
of consclousness by the sound of a
clock striking. I counted the strokes
mechanically—there were 12,
have slept for hours. and, sure enough.
the room was dark except for the fire
light, and my slighted hostess was
gone from the planc stool. As [ was
about to rise I heard volces, and, turn-
Ing, 1 saw on the other slde of the
piano a man and 2 girl: The man was
Vincent. of course, and [ thought, as
I looked at him sitting full in the
bright frelight, that he had never
locked so handsome. His evening dress
showed off his superh athletic form
to the best advantage, and his face
was fresh and strong, with the bronze
of his tan extending to the roots of his
Bair, which was cut close to conceal
& wave In the gold of It. It occurred
to me at once that his face had lost
much of Ita boyishness and he looked
every inch a man. But it took ma
some time to realize that the girl who
sat with him was none other than the

At first T could not tell what it was
that had so changed her, whether it
was her shimmering white evening

gown, or the a1 b ., a3l
ot last it cemn 10 o . T -
was nothinz ciore o wa the
glory of her hair that had wisught the
transformation. I had wever seen the

Mt platnly and unbecominzly, but
now it was dressed as [ knew it should
have been dressed long ago. She wore
it low oa her long, slender neck, rolled
ot the aldea and rippling loasely back
frem her forehead, In shining waves
aad littde willful rings held in place
shell combs.
And whem at last it dawned upon
that it was really the secretary
was Vincent's companion, so
was I with amaze that at
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ve been there for so long
never believe that 1
the whole of their con
versation. Furthermore, it occurred
te me that it might be wall If T stayed
to hear what Miss Marah had to say
for harselfl.

“And s0 I ealmly took the dress and
put it on, just to amuse myself” I
heard the secretary saying, "and did
way the others do theirs
you know. And it was so0 late I thought
0o one would find me here. ™
“And 1 I hadn’t left my pipe on the
table no ome would have found yom,
and I—thiok what 1 should have
missed!™ Vincent's volce was slo
quent.

‘Of course, it was very valn of me,
very vain,” she went on; “but you
know when & girl has to earn her own
living she gets & little tired of all
work and no piay, and sometimes the
impulse to pretend she's fortunate and
bappy and—and pretty”—the secretary
flushed under Vincent's gaze as she
[faltered the last word. and burried on
—"and like the others—is 80 strong

-that it tempts her o deck horsslf ouf
B horzeyed wiveees and sit in any
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‘of the fairy tales have a shining les!
of golden hair, and 1 used to :ihin’
mine was gold, and one day when !
sald so and was told, ‘No, your hair i1
‘red, not gold,' I cried for days after
‘ward.”

“You poor little thing!™ he safd. I’
face as full of sympathy as If tho=s
“tears had just been shed. And for the
:life of her the secretary couldn't hel:
‘her lip trembling, though she knew |
:was absurd and was very muck
sashamed of hersell. Vinesnt broke the
Isilence firat. ‘“We might do a ltt'e
{on the ‘Dead Barons of Wyckhofl.'"
‘he suzgested. It was evident that o
affrir of last night was uppermost iz
Jhig mind, fer his alr was vary ab
, Stracted, '

“No, thank you,®'my lord. This Is
,my evening off, I am no longer Misy
yMarsh, the secretary, but Misy Alarsh
Jthe lady of lsisure.”

! I didn’t think of It as work, and |
‘thought perhaps you dldn't, either
:when we did It together.”

»  “Little boys shouldn't think; IU's 2
Ibad habit” she said, severely; “bea
i sides, you talk like ‘" in the "Dolly Dia
logues." "
| At this Vincent's face grew desper
Jate, and 1 saw that she had goaded
'him Into asking her the question that
+hpd been on his mind all day, and !
‘ntnrl:r fell off the sofa in my efforty
|to hear without belng seen.

+ "Do I?” he said. *““Well, that's be
canse I've something I've been want
''ng to ask yon all day long. It's some
rthing very persooal, and, of coursse
’l‘ve no right*that Is. yvou won't thin}
150, the boy was stumbling pitifully
“but I've got to Lkaow; It’s so hard te
believe that you woujd do it delibern
ataly. Iz it true?”

“Lord Wilfred,” sald the girl
stralghtening up, “you must speay
more clearly if you wa=t me to under
stand what you have been saying.”™

“It's this,” sald Lord Wilfred, facing
her abrupty and terribly In earnest
“Someone told me last night that yoy
ware a married woman. Is it trus*"

1 eouid not sre the face of the sec
retary, but I conld not help percelving
the ring of truth In her voice.

“I'm not married,” she said, simply
“I told Mr. Terhune so becauss |
wanted to disabuse him of a false im.

'preasion he was laboring under. Buf
rwhat Is it to you?"

[t *Tnig* satd Wilfred, and he leaned
toward her suddenly and grasped hes
,lllllnilp'lthhb.cl'l!hlnnllel
‘of her—I could see by the firelight ity
Jook ef determination and ineffable res
,def. The secretary gave a little ory
‘and drew back. [ co ured that
Wiifred was on the point of m

an frretrievable ass of himself, so
Interrupted proceedings by knocking
a book off the sofa and rising to my
faet. At the first sound of the book
falling the two had jumped to thele
feet and stood, the gir! shrinking closs
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to Wilfred and Wiifred with his arm
thrown around her.

“Who goves there?™ he sald, sternly,
as he discovered my figure in the
gloom, and “Ah!—it’s you, Terhune,”
as | came into the elrele of light, in &
tone I hope I may never hear from him
again.

As the secretary saw who It was she
sprang away and was gone from the
room in a second.

‘“Well,” he sald, with a sneer, as the

dropper, meddling as usual. What
can I do for you?”
I sat down on the stool. “Sit down,”

I said, with qulet anthority, “and we'll
talk it over.” He sat down. In mo-
'ments like this he forgets his inde-
pendence and remembers that at one
time he used to obev me habitually.
I wanted to comfort him, but | knew
my duty better. “Vinceat,” 1 said, ap-
pealingly, “don’t you szee it won't do?
8he's no mateh for you—a girl with no
family and no moncy, and of her sta-
tion in life. Give it up, I implore
you. Think of your father. Thera
has never been a mesalliance in the
family; it would break his heart”

Vincent ralsed his head. “Mrs.
Armistead says her family is perfectly
reéspectable,” he said. *“I asked her.”

“Perfectly respectable!” 1 repeataed,
contemptuously. “Think of a Vincent
marrying a girl who has nothing in her
favor but the fact that her family was
‘perfectly respectable!” ™

Vincent sighed pathetically and I
delivered one more blow. “Think™ I
said; “your brother Edmund is over
48, unmarried. and a sufferer from
rheumatism of the heart, as you know.
Suppose he should die—wouldn’t youn
make a more creditable heir ta the
title If you badn't tied yourself up to
& wife of obkcure origin—a penniless
American girl? And if you don't come
into the title you're only a younger
son, and you know yourself your pro-
pensity for getting into delt. and the
foreign office for a boy of your age
is not a paying business. No, Vincent,
You're not cut out for making money,
and it's certain you can’'t depend on
your father forever. Can't you see
how rash and foolish you are to con-
sider such a thing?"

I leaned over end put my hand on
! Vincent's shoulder. He turned his

head, and when I felt his smooth

cheek against my hand 1 knew that
+ the battle was won.

“I'm awfully sorry, Arch,” he sald,
“that I was such a beast last night.
I'll never forgive myselt for trying to
strike you. Only, you see, I lost my
head, and I didn't know quite what
I was dolng.” "Of course,” I said, I
understand—" But he would not let
me stem the tide of his remorse. “And
then, you know, what you sald was
very hard to bear, and you see, after
aH, it wasn't true. She told me it
wasn't. Did you hear her?

“Yes,” 1 assented, “and I believe she
told you the truth™

“Of course; but then you're always
right, Archibald, slways right. When
I go away from here snd never see
hear any more"—his iips guivered un-
controllably—"I may be able to farget
her.”

“Of course yon will," I assured
him, cheerily, though there wis a lump
In my threoat. "Men have died, but
not for love. Many have heen as hard
hit as you and have recovered.”

“Oh, yes" agreed my patient. but
without enthusiasm: hut at apv rate
I had gained my point, and Vineent
had azreed with me that maorsinge
with the secretary was too rish and
foolish for him to contemplste.

“By-the-by, Arch,” he zaid, careloss-
Iy, as we still sat before the fire try.
Ing to make belleve that the Incident

of the sgecretary was clesed, “] huve
something to tell you. The secretary
told me outright which one of the

gix giris really is
Fletcher Boyd.™”

1 looked at him in niter astonizh-
ment. “What!" I sald, e=ei:-4!3: “do
You mean to say ghe delthemioly gave
Aaway the secret? Which one I« i1, for
Heaven's sake? And why did zhe

the diugkter of

do 17"
“It's Agatha Sixth. You ware rizht
all along. As for the rezmson. 1 don't

Ikmow what she did it for. unloss—un-
leas—" he hesitated. "“She's such an
honorable little thing ! think she felt
that the marriage would displease my
famlly, s0 she wanted to turn me
from what she saw was coming and
used the disciosure of the Honorahle
Agatha's identity for balt. Come on
to bad,” he added, with a little return
of his old spirit; “yon'd better got
rested for your last try for the twen-
ty millions. ¥f you make up for past
megisct you ought to win Agaths
Sixth bhands down.”

“Then you don't mean to try?”

His face clouded agzin. “I don't
mean to try,” be sald, and we went up
to our rocoms in silence.

And s0 we came to the last four
days of our stay a' Castle Wyckhoff,
and I bagan subily and by degrees to
win back my former place in the re
gard
inch

The evening before the last day of
our stay we all spent together in the
music room. We were very jolly, and
yot underneath it all [ think the girls
weare & little saddened by our ap-

curtains closed behind her, “eaves-|

tigate. Put when tea o'clock came,
and =till no Viancent, I went up to his
room, for I thought he should be up
and doing on this, his last day at Cas-
tle Wyckhoff, when he was to leave
for London on the 4:15 train that aft-
erraon.
felt more confldent of my success
with Agaths Sixth that day than I had
done the evening before, and althouzh
I had not yet had the opportunity to
put the great question, 1 felt that it

accepted lover 1 might not have to
take the 4:15 that afternoon.

When I reached Vinecent’'s room I
kmocked twice, and, receiving no an-
swear, entered, and was somewhat
alarmed to find that he was not there,
though his bed had been slept In.
Asxious, without knowing why, 1 tore
downstairs and called for Mrs. Armi-
stead. That good lady met me at the
foot of the stairs in answer te my sum
mons, with an alr as anxiona as m>
OWIL

“Hove youn see Lord Vincent?™
asked her.

“Have you seen my secretary?” she
replied, without answering my quas-
tion. “She's not in her room, thouzh
her bed has been siept In. DBut she
hasn't had her brealdast, and T can't
find her anvwhere.”

“You don't mean {t!" [ elaculated,
and a sickening fear turned me cold.

“Perhaps this bas something to do
with it,” sald Mrs. Armistead. *“I
« found it on the front hall table under
naath the mall bag.”

Her anxiety was apparently sincere,
and yet somehow it rang false to me.
With impatient fingers [ seized the
folded paper she drew from her ret-
cule. It read as follows:

“Dear Old Arveh: Sorry to decelve
¥ou 80, but I've gone and done it—that
rash, foolish thing you told me not to
do; at least, by the time you gzet this
note the deed will he done. And I so
drended your reproaches that I never
20 much as ssked you to he the best
man. But I couldn’'t help it Arch, hon-
est T couldn'tt Not to save my soul
She shouldn't have had ayes like stars
rnd hair like autumn leaves Aw for the
money, hang the stuffy old millions, I
say! Every poumd of it = so many
giass beads to me In comparison to
what T have this day gained 1 wish
you joy of them and of the FHonorable
Agatha. Dear old boy. forgive me 1f
you can; and If you want to do ma ome
last favor come down to tha satation
In time to meet the elovon-seventesn
for London and hear my list injumeg-
tions. VINCENT.”

“When did you find this?" | gasped.
But 1 didn’t walt to hear her reply,
for & giance at the hall clock told me
that It was frve minutes of eleven. Bare-
headed I rushed around to the stables
and fortunately found Christopher just
putting the mare into the dogeart.
“Get in,” I yelled, "“and drive like sin]™

“Bin, sir? Where, sir?” asked Chris-

T,

“The station!” I cried, jumping up
beside him: and we flew down the
winding drive at a pace that I would
not think of attempting in cold blood.

Through Mrs. Armistead's criminal
delay in handing me the note many
valusble minutes had been wasted, yet
I thought I should still be in time per-
haps to save Vincent.from carrylog
out the last fatal step of his incredible
folly. It might not be too late to part
them, for in spite of what he had said
in his note T could not belleve that the
worst had actually happened. As we
approached the last strip of woods be-
fore we reached the station I caught
sight of a puff of white smoke down
the track. A moment later, when we
drew up at the platform, the great
locomotive thundered into the station,
and there, at the other end of the plat-
form, I saw them, There was Vin-
cant, clad in the things he had worn
on the train whes ‘we had first come
through the flelds ¢ Wye. and with
him was a remarkality pretty giri wilh
besutiful wavy red hair, In a gray
tallor sult and a smsart black hat. Of
course It was the secretary.

I waved at them frantically and they
waved in return, and I could gee Vin-
cent smiling happlly at me as they
entered one of the carriages. As I
came up with their carriage Vincent
opened the window wide apd thrust

bis head out. “Ob, Vincent!' was all
I gaild; “am I too late?”
“Not at all,” he sald, gemially;

“you're just In time to congraMulate
me. But what I wanted of you, .Arch”™
—and he leaned toward me and Jlow-
ered his voice—“was to ask you' to
break it to my father.”

“Then it's true?" [ said, not quits
able to belleve It, aven yet.

“Yes, it’s true,” be sald aloud, and
with a2 radiant smile ho drew beck,a
little so that I could see the erstwh lle
Miss Marsh. “It's true that I've miir-
ried the secretary.”

“But It's not,” sald that iady, mwth
to my surprise, and thrusting oot h er
pretty head. “It's not true a bit. 1 je
hean‘t married the secretary at sll. [
was only ‘playing’ seecretary. Hefs
married no one but the Honorab ko

able!"™

And for proof of her astonishing
words she snatched »7 her glove and
displayed to my mrrvellng gaze the
big emerald cross of the Wyekhoft
ring, winking in the sunshine.

At this moment the train began to

and justifiable m=e that
shonid have so deselved me. To think
that he had heen In tha gecret all
the time and had helped to make s
fool of me! But ane lonk at his face
proved to me that | bad done him an
Infustice. He waz a2 stricken with
‘smazement a8 1 w2= and [ kaew that
then, and oot nntfl then, had he be-
come acquainted with the truth. Gath-
erfing my wits aulekly. for the train
was moving fasicr [ ran after their
carrimge til I caught up with the win-
dow again. “Goolby'™ i showied,

Vincent

—

I say “he"” not “we,” for I/

First, that they bad been marvied very
vely that morcing, before *he rest of
us were ap, in the little chey ] at VWoye,
with Mrs, Armistes] who wesin the
gecret, ns wilness,
delay in givi_ me the gote. Dreading
my interfereace, they Thd not wished
me to know until the whole thing was
wall over and Mrs. Armistend back
at Oastle Wyekholl. Segond, that it

| hadl been the Honorable Agatha's own
| idea to play the part of secrétary to

was very possible that in the gulse of |

Agatha, the first, last, and only honcp |

mand!wuﬂnedtithasuddenk_

her aunt, thus huproviang ‘upon her fa-
ther's plen. and meking it st more
difficslt for the comioling saitors to
lisoovier hér - identity.  Third, that her
vedron for telling Vinceat that Agatha
Sixth was the real Honorable Azatha
wiig only to prove him once more and
to the uttermost. And Viocent had
sivod the trind without faltering and
had even proyed himsell equal to dis-
sarding my wiebes, Yet | yeally
that an that ni=ht when he had
agreed with me that it was best to
give her up he mensal to do so, but
bis love for the girl proved strongoer
than his love for gcld or hi=s fesling
for bis friend., Apd it was thus that
the boy won—because he had loved
truly and faithiuily.

Aud [ also lebrned afterward that
the six Agathas, shortly after the
elopement of Vincent and the secre-
tary-that-was, had al gone to their
homes in America. Later some of them
married certain suitors who had once
been guests at Castle Wyekhoff., Among
these were Agatha First and young
Brancepsth, who, I am happy to say,
hasg led a reformed life since his mar
ringe. And it also came to pass that
Vincent and his bride took possession
of Castle Wyeckhoff as thelr country
s#at when they came back from their
honeymoon. And there 1 often visited
them.

But on that eventful day when the
trale had pulled out of the station
none of these things was known to
mé, and I steod on the platform dizzy
with the unexpected turn events had
talen,

And 2o it was that Vincent got
ahead of me, just 43 he hias always
done. And so It was, diso, that I re-
turned toe London., stli an eligible
bachelor, still the prey of match-ma-
king mammas and smlling debutantes,

There was but one comforting
thought !n the mixture of disappoint-
ment and chazgzrin -0l mnde the sum
of my feelines as i drove siowly back

to the castle. This much hod besn
given me: At Jeast | had not made the

fatal mistake of proposing to the
wrong Agathe, and 1 hi w1 mysell as
I thought how near | bad erme to pute
ting the guestion to Aratha Sixth that
very morning. ‘That, ot least, [T had
mannazed ta aveld Feam Lhat folly
the Innate caution =ad un<orring ine
stlact of Archibald Terkun=s Lad pres
served him. Thonk Heaven!
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